ALONG   THE  ROAD

xontally across the world would have been a
distraction ;  eyes were sacrificed to this upward
purpose.    And the direction of that purpose was
emphasized by the lines of the alternately raised
and lowered panels into which the wall spaces of
the great buildings were divided-*-long fine lines
of shadow running up unbrokenly through a
hundred feet from base to summit    The builders
of the papal palace at Avignon used a very similar
device to give their castle its appearance of enor-
mous height and formidable impendence.    The
raised panel and the shallow blind arches,, impos-
sibly long in the leg, with which they variegated
the surface of the wall. Impart to the whole
building an impetuous upward tendency.    It is
the same with ths grain elevators at Zaandam.
In the haze of autumnal Holland I remembered
Provence.    And I remembered, as I watched
those towering shapes growing larger and larger
as we approached,  Chartres and Bourges and
Reims : gigantic silhouettes seen, at the end of a
day's driving, towards evening, against a pale sky^
with the little lights of a city about their base.

But if at a distance, Zaandam, by its commer-
cial monuments., reminds one of Provencal casdes
and the Gothic cathedrals of France, a nearerview
proclaims it to be unequivocally Dutch. At the
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